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		Description

Shovel Plow, an earth stallion, and Starlight Tears, a unicorn mare pair of royal guards are in a debate in regards to gender. He speaks of what roles stallions can do better than mares, while she talks back about the struggles some mares have and that the two can have equal issues. Overhearing this, Princess Luna approaches them with an offer. Given the success of the Gender Changing Program, she suggests they try it out to few their concerns and questions from the other side of things. 
Contains: Gender Changing
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		Debating



In the vibrant world of Equestria, within the halls of Canterlot Castle, two royal guards found themselves engaged in a spirited debate. Shovel Plow, an earth stallion with a dark brown coat and a mane and tail of a deeper shade of brown, stood facing Starlight Tears, a unicorn mare whose off-white coat contrasted beautifully with her long powder blue mane and tail. They spoke with a familiarity that hinted at a history shared beyond their roles as royal guards. Given their more lax number of shifts, the two were often bored. This led them to have numerous debates over one thing or another. Sporting teams, which Wonderbolt was the fastest, the list went on and on. 
"You know, Starlight, it's just common sense." Shovel Plow crossed his forelegs, his expression determined as he looked at Starlight Tears. "Stallions are built for strength and durability, so it's only natural that certain tasks require our tougher touch."
"Oh, Shovel, don't start with that old argument again." Starlight rolled her eyes playfully, her horn flickering with a subtle hint of amusement. "You act like mares can't handle themselves just fine. We're not delicate flowers, you know."
"Well, let's talk about that, shall we?" Shovel smirked, a playful glint in his eyes. "Your choice of clothing, for example. Those ribbons and frills are practically an invitation for trouble. I don't see how they're practical for a guard."
"And what's wrong with a little flair, Shovel?" Starlight raised an eyebrow, her tone teasing. "Just because you prefer your rugged armor doesn't mean we all have to forsake style."
Their banter flowed effortlessly, their words carrying an undercurrent of affectionate familiarity. It was clear that this wasn't their first discussion on these matters. As they moved through the courtyard, their steps echoing on the cobblestone, the conversation took a more lighthearted turn. The room they were in was only acting more as an echo chamber for their debate. Having known each other for so long, this was common, so none of the other guards even paid attention to the two. Shovel and Starlight only continued on and on about their conversation. 
"And don't even get me started on hygiene products." Shovel leaned against a stone pillar, a smirk playing on his lips. "Those delicate scents you mares use, it's like walking into a flower shop."
"Oh, come on now. You can't tell me you don't appreciate a pleasant aroma every now and then." Starlight chuckled, her eyes twinkling mischievously. "Not everything has to smell like earth and sweat."
"But you have to admit, Starlight, certain activities are just too rough for mares." Shovel's expression softened, his voice quieter. "It's our duty as stallions to protect and provide."
"Shovel, I understand your point, but you're forgetting something important." Starlight sighed, her gaze contemplative. "We're partners in this world, working side by side. Mares can be strong, independent, and fully capable."
Walking through the serene corridors of Canterlot Castle, Princess Luna, alicorn of the night, overheard the playful banter between Shovel Plow and Starlight Tears. The earth stallion and unicorn mare exchanged spirited arguments, which only seemed to further peek her curiosity. As Luna approached, her regal presence commanding attention, the two guards paused, looking at her with a mixture of surprise and respect. Whatever the two were speaking of, they immediately silenced themselves, standing in attention at the arrival of their princess.
"Greetings, Shovel Plow, Starlight Tears." Luna's voice carried a regal yet warm tone as she addressed them. "I couldn't help but overhear your passionate discussion."
"Ah, Princess Luna, we were just having a friendly debate." Shovel scratched the back of his head, a sheepish smile on his face. "We're sorry if it's a disturbance." 
"Yes, Princess. Just discussing some...differing opinions." Starlight nodded in agreement. "We can be quiet, if you'd like, Princess." 
"Oh, no, no, it is certainly fine." Luna's gaze shifted between the two guards, her expression thoughtful. "Differing opinions can indeed lead to growth and understanding. However, I wonder if there might be a way to bridge those differences even further." Shovel and Starlight exchanged curious glances, their interest piqued by Luna's words. 
"What do you mean, Princess?" Starlight inquired. "We wouldn't dare to ask you to bother with our problems." 
"Oh not at all." Luna's voice carried a hint of intrigue as she explained. "You see, there is a program here in Canterlot Castle known as the Gender Reassignment Program, or GRP. It was initiated some time ago and has proven to be quite successful."
"A Gender Reassignment Program?" Shovel and Starlight exchanged surprised glances as they asked. "Isn't that-"
"The program many of your fellow guards have undertaken. Luna nodded, her gaze steady. "Indeed. It's not mandatory, but it's highly recommended for all guards to undertake. The purpose is to better connect guards with their colleagues, understand differing perspectives, and foster a greater sense of camaraderie."
"I've heard of it, but never considered it." Starlight asked, her curiosity clearly piqued. "How does it work, Princess?"
"Yes, that's the one." Luna's gaze held a touch of solemnity as she continued. "The program involves temporary transformation spells, allowing guards to experience life as a member of the opposite gender for a short time. It's a unique opportunity to walk in each other's shoes, so to speak."
"I see, but I'm sorry to come across as rude." Shovel looked intrigued yet skeptical. "And how does that help with our conversation?"
"An understandable question, do not worry." Luna's expression brightened, and she answered with conviction. "The program has proven to be effective in breaking down barriers and biases. Guards who have experienced life on the other side find themselves better equipped to empathize and connect with their colleagues. It has even resulted in a significant decrease in sexual harassment complaints, as guards gain a deeper appreciation for each other's experiences." Shovel and Starlight exchanged a thoughtful glance, absorbing Luna's words. "Perhaps, if you're both willing, participating in the GRP could provide a unique solution to your current debate."
"I mean..." Starlight's lips curved into a smile, her eyes meeting Shovel's. "It could be an interesting experience."
"That is the hope, my dear guards." Luna smiled warmly, her regal presence softened by a sense of understanding. "The program serves not only to bridge gaps but to strengthen bonds."
As Luna left them to ponder her suggestion, Shovel and Starlight exchanged a knowing glance, their playful debate transformed into a shared understanding. The Gender Reassignment Program, with its potential for growth and connection, seemed like a unique opportunity to learn, empathize, and ultimately bridge the differences that had sparked their discussion. Though both seemed to have agreed to this, for ponies like Shovel and Starlight, they seemed more curious as to if the other would come to their side of the argument in the end.                    
Following the Princess, the two were brought before a pair of changing rooms. Following the Princess’ guidance, the two guards walked in. Within, there was a hamper for their current clothes, and a table with new clothes of the opposite gender resting on it. The anticipation was palpable as they were given the appropriate clothing for their temporary transformation. Shovel adjusted the new attire, his face a mixture of curiosity and apprehension. The fabric felt unfamiliar against his skin, a stark contrast to the armor he was accustomed to. Starlight, beside him, donned her own ensemble, her expression a blend of intrigue and uncertainty. Once the two of them were in seperate changing rooms, the Princess began her spell. Luna's magic surrounded them, casting a transformation spell that would allow them to experience life as the opposite gender.
Before the effects could begin, the ponies looked themselves over. Shovel’s body was what one would expect for a big, strong earth stallion. Large, thick muscles that were packed into an athletic frame. Aside from that, he had a somewhat above average size when it came to the cock and balls between his legs; a meaty cock tucked in a thick sheath. Starlight’s own body was somewhat different from the average unicorn mare. Given her own guard training, she had some muscles, a firm and fit abdomen, as well as a pair of modest breasts and a tight flank. 
As the magic took hold, Shovel felt a subtle shift in his body. His muscular form slimmed down, becoming more toned and lithe. An unexpected sensation settled in, a pair of wider hips and a pair of enlarged breasts that marked his transformation. Looking down at her new chest, Shover cupped at her breasts, almost flinching for a moment to feel just how soft they were. Squeezing a little, she felt a tingle run through her chest that followed throughout the rest of her body.
“Okay…this is different…” Shovel muttered to herself, groping her breasts again. “But not bad, though a bit heavy.”  
Starlight's transformation was equally apparent. Her slender frame remained, with smaller muscles and a different sense of balance. As she looked down, she couldn't help but notice the change between her legs, a presence that felt almost intimidating, a stark contrast to her previous form. The pair of modest breasts were gone, replaced with a much more muscular body, but the added weight between his legs. Looking down, he saw a heavy pair of balls and a big sheath for what was possibly an intimidating looking dick. 
“This isn’t…exactly what I was expecting.” Starlight pondered aloud, noticing that the more he stared, the cock was starting to poke out until it was halfway erect. “Okay…this is going to take some getting used to.” 
"I know it will take a moment to adjust, so please, just relax and listen to me." Luna's voice carried through the air, her tone both instructive and reassuring. "Remember, this experience is temporary. It's an opportunity to gain insight into each other's perspectives."
"Alright..." Shovel's voice held a touch of amazement as she looked at her new form. "This is... quite something."
"Yeah..." Starlight's expression was a mixture of surprise and amusement. "You can say that again."
Once dressed in the new clothes provided, Shovel and Starlight exchanged glances, a shared sense of understanding passing between them. The new mare seemed to be scratching at her new bra, as if she was itching something. The new stallion was equally showing some struggles with his new pants. Luna only watched the two silently, somewhat savoring the look of the two ponies having some difficulty adjusting at first. But after watching over a dozen guards go through this, she understood the process.
“Now, please take all the time you need to adjust.” Luna eventually commented, looking the two over. The changes to their bodies have really shown well. Some echoes of what they were once before were still visible, a result of their experience. “Now, originally, this program would take a few weeks to work through, but we have adjusted it to a single week. You both are given the time off to do so, afterwards, we hope you have come to a new perspective and understanding. Oh, and if you so choose, you can remain as you are or be turned back.” 
“Alright, so we get a week off work?” Shovel asked, to which Luna nodded. “Alright, well Starlight, shall we?” 
“Yes, let’s.” Starlight replied, smirking a confident expression as he was already thinking about how he was going to prove himself right. “Let’s start with some new clothes. Can’t have you go out in the same bra everyday.” 
“Please be sure to hand any shopkeeper this, and the expenses will be covered.” Luna commented, handing a card to the two of them. This card held the royal emblem on it. “They will understand when they see it. Now, go, and enjoy yourselves.” 
“Thank you Princess.” Starlight commented, respectfully bowing his head. “We’ll learn what we can.” Looking over to Shovel, he smirked, confident he would be correct in the end. “Shall we?” 

	
		Mealtime Discussions



After leaving the castle, Shovel and Starlight immediately went out to get something to eat. There would be time to purchase clothing, and for some strange reason, maybe something to do with the change in genders, but both of them were incredibly hungry. Going to a decent restaurant, the two of them. Finding a good seat, one that was somewhat out of the way from the other guests, the two sat and ordered their food. While waiting, the two of them looked at each other over and over again, still taking in what had happened to them. 
The restaurant exuded an air of elegance, bathed in the soft, warm glow of candlelight and the mellow notes of a saxophone playing in the background. Seated across from each other at a discreet corner table, Shovel and Starlight indulged in the fine-dining experience, all the while engaging in a candid conversation about their transformed bodies. Shovel, her long chestnut hair cascading gracefully over her shoulders, felt a persistent curiosity about her newfound femininity. She leaned in, her eyes shimmering with inquisitiveness, as she sampled the delicate flavors of her dish. 
"You know, Starlight, it's still quite weird for me." Shovel commented, looking at herself over and over again. "This new body, being a mare...it raises so many questions."
"I completely understand, Shovel." Starlight, whose once gentle curves had given way to a more masculine physique, nodded empathetically. "I mean, being a stallion feels...well, it's different." He paused, her fork hovering over her plate. "Okay, here's one. What's it like to have facial hair? Did it feel strange when it first started growing?" 
"You could say it was an adjustment, like having a little forest on your face." Shovel laughed, running a hand over where her meticulously groomed beard used to be. "At first, it felt foreign and itchy, but you get used to it. Now, it's like an accessory that you can style in various ways." She nodded thoughtfully, contemplating something else. "What about...well, the monthly cycle? How do you manage it?"
"Oh? Oh!" Starlight's cheeks tinted with a slight blush as he cleared his throat. "Ah, that's a rather personal topic, Shovel. But yes, it's a thing. You learn to handle it over time, and there are products designed to help." Then he paused for a brief moment. "I mean, I know we've been changed, but I don't think you'll have to worry about that. And even so, probably not even during the week or so we're gonna be like this." Shovel winced, realizing her bluntness, and decided to steer the conversation in a different direction.
“Alright, so I have some questions about anatomy.” Shovel commented, seeing how far she could push this discussion. “If you don’t mind me asking.” 
“Of course, I’m sure I can explain some things for you.” Starlight replied, not wanting to show the slight nervousness on his face. “I admit, there are some things about this body I’m trying to get used to.”  
"Alright, your turn, Shovel." Starlight asked, looking somewhat nervous about his question. "What's it like having...well, you know, stallion anatomy?"
“Oh yeah, that.” Shovel chuckled a little. "Ah, the stallion anatomy. It's different, to say the least. There are certainly quirks to it, but it also has its perks. It's like getting a new tool to navigate the world, and, well, it has its moments of, let's say, empowerment."
“Empowerment?” Starlight asked, seeing the smug look on Shovel’s face. He rolled his eyes. “By all means, explain.” 
“Well, for starters, there’s the fact you have to worry about awkward boners.” Shovel explained, her tone holding a much more smug attitude than before. “This is an issue all stallions have to deal with one way or another. Basically, it means that there could be times, often at the worst possible time, you’ll get an irritating erection.” 
“So what? Wouldn’t that mean pants that stallions wear are designed to accommodate for that?” Starlight asked, only to raise a curious eyebrow as the mare was stifling a chuckle. “What’s so funny?” 
“No, no, that’s a good question. Which makes this next part so funny.” Shovel chuckled, struggling to compose herself as she was gathering her thoughts. “No, no, not in the slightest. Unless you plan to tie it up, or wear some cage or something, when you get a boner, it’s gonna happen.” 
“I highly doubt it.” Starlight commented, remaining resolute in his resolve. “Whatever causes it, I’m certain I can-” 
“Really? Then how about this?” Shovel commented, quickly looking around. Upon seeing that nopony was looking in their direction, she flashed one of her tits to the stallion. “How about this?”
“What the fuck?!” Starlight gasped, unable to look away from the exposed breast. His face erupted into a sudden blush. Leaning in, he whispered, quickly looking around to see if anyone had noticed yet. “What the fuck are you doing?” 
“Proving a point. Come here!” Shovel playfully whispered back, reaching out to grab at one of Starlight’s hands. Pulling it towards her, she pressed the hand against her exposed breast. “There we go, feeling anything?” 
Starlight started, wide eyed and shocked as he felt the softness of Shovel’s breast. Not only was it large, and squishy, but even the plump sensation of her nipple, getting somewhat hard and shivering against his palm caused a tingling to rise up between his legs. After several more seconds, Shovel let out another small giggle, and released the stallion’s hand. Covering herself back up, she stared at him, smug in her success. 
“So? Feel anything?” Shovel asked, but only laughed some more as she saw the embarrassed blush on Starlight’s face, as well as the stallion’s poor attempts to settle himself. “That’s what I’m talking about.” 
“You’ve made your point.” Starlight grumbled, struggling to settle the growing arousal in his pants. “I assume it goes down eventually? Cause I’d like to finish my meal in peace.” Shovel only playfully shrugged, followed by a giggle. “Yeah, yeah, laugh now. When we’re done here, it’ll be my turn.” Shovel only maintained her confidence, while the stallion plotted their next destination.   
“You really shouldn’t be showing those things off all willy nilly.” Starlight sighed, rubbing his temples. “You’re a mare now, have some decency.” 
“I suppose, I might as well keep the good stuff for myself.” Shovel chuckled, seemingly struggling to adjust herself. “Hmm, that’s weird.” 
“What is it?” Starlight asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “You look like you’re struggling with something.” 
“It’s this bra.” Shovel bluntly answered, almost shoving her hands under her shirt to try and adjust something. “Like before, it was fine. But now, it feels like my nipples are rubbing against it.” 
“Probably because you got aroused.” Starlight sighed again, trying not to look directly at the mare awkwardly fixing her top. “When you made me grope you, you felt like your nipples were getting hard.”
“Oh, that’s all?” Shovel asked, groping herself again under her shirt for a moment. “Weird, I never knew they’d be this sensitive.” 
“Oh yeah, they can be.” Starlight chuckled, still looking away. His voice became almost a whisper. “Unless your nipples are inverted.” 
“What was that?” Shovel asked, finally adjusting herself as she looked over to Starlight. “I didn’t quite hear that.” 
“It’s nothing, don’t worry about it. I’m sure you’ll figure it out.” Starlight replied, almost smirking as he wanted to make Shovel figure out the answer on her own, especially after tricking him to grope her. “Anyway, let's finish our food.”                                                                
Once their main meal was finished, Shovel and Starlight were enjoying a small desert of teas, coffees, as well as a few small cookies, and cakes. It was a comforting, sweet end to their meal. Both ponies were feeling the subtle changes to their new forms. Shovel wasn't shoving down as much food as she could stuff down back when she was a stallion. While Starlight was taking much larger bites than he used to consider as a mare. Her long brown hair cascading gracefully over her shoulder, leaned back in her chair, her expression thoughtful. 
"You know, Starlight, I've always wondered why you decided to become a guard." Shovel asked. "It's not something you hear about often for unicorns." She then paused for a moment. "I know unicorns have been in the guards forever, but aren't you from a lesser nobility?"
"You're not wrong, my family is considered in the lesser noble caste." Starlight explained, setting down his tea cup and met Shovel's gaze with a knowing smile. "My family has a long history of serving in the Canterlot Guard. My parents, grandparents, and even a few great-grandparents were guards. It's practically a family tradition."
"Oh, oh wow." Shovel raised an eyebrow, genuinely intrigued. "That's quite a legacy to live up to. Did you feel pressured to follow in their hoofsteps?"
"There was definitely a sense of expectation, but it wasn't a burden." Starlight nodded, his expression thoughtful. "I respected my family's commitment to protecting Equestria, and I wanted to contribute in my own way." He then looked at the mare. "What about you, Shovel? Why did you decide to join the guard?"
"I guess since I asked, I might as well tell you." Shovel took a moment to sip her coffee, her gaze distant as she reminisced. "Well, for me, it was more about a desire for adventure and a strong sense of duty. Growing up, I read countless stories of knights and heroes, and I felt a deep yearning to be a part of something greater than myself. Joining the Canterlot Royal Guard seemed like the perfect way to achieve that."
"Oh, okay, I honestly can see that." Starlight smiled, clearly impressed. "So, you've always been drawn to the idea of heroism and protecting others?"
"Absolutely. It's in my nature, I suppose. Shovel nodded, her eyes shining with conviction. "I wanted to make a difference and be a guardian of peace in Equestria. And now, even with our recent changes, that commitment hasn't wavered." She adjusted her position in her chair, her eyes fixed on the flickering candlelight. "You know, Starlight, my family had a different path in mind for me. They wanted me to follow in their hoofsteps and become a scholar, like my parents and grandparents before me. But I couldn't shake this feeling that I was meant for something more."
"So, you chose the path of a guard over academia?" Starlight leaned forward, intrigued by Shovel's confession. "That must have been quite the decision."
'It was a difficult choice, and my family had their reservations, but I knew I needed to follow my own path." Shovel nodded, a wistful smile on her face. "I wanted to be out in the world, defending Equestria and making a tangible difference. It was a calling I couldn't ignore."
"That's quite brave, Shovel." Starlight commented, realizing Shovel was more than just a smug pony, but she had more to her than she let on. "To go against family expectations and follow your heart's calling."
"It was a bit rebellious, I suppose." Shovel chuckled softly. "But I'm grateful for their support, even if it took them a while to come around."
"You know, Starlight, it's funny how life can take unexpected turns." Shovel commented, leaning forward slightly, her eyes bright with enthusiasm. "When I first joined the Guard, I never imagined I'd be sitting here having dinner with you, discussing the most...interesting...transformation we've gone through."
"Indeed, Shovel. Life has a way of surprising us." Starlight said, smiling at the irony. "But I have to say, I'm grateful for the chance it's given us." He paused for a moment before continuing. "But don't get me wrong, I'm still gonna prove you wrong." 
“Oh? We’ll just have to see, won’t we.” Shovel commented, her lips curling into a playful smirk. “For now, let’s finish up our dessert!” Starlight only sighed, and nodded, looking at the last bits of food. 

	
		So Many Cleaning Products



Walking along the streets of Canterlot, Shovel and Starlight embarked on a mission to settle their ongoing argument in a unique way, by going shopping for cleaning products. Their choice of products? Body and hair care essentials. The store they entered was a haven of scents and colors, shelves lined with a myriad of bottles and containers. Within this store, there were shelves of numerous cleaning products. Coat, mane, wing feathers, horns, and every other inch of the pony body that could be cleaned had a brush, scrub, or bottle of some sweet, flowery, or fruity smelling liquid inside. 
"This...this is what mares use for their cleaning routine?" Shovel looked around the store with a mixture of surprise and confusion, her expression a blend of wonder and skepticism. "Isn't this a little...I don't know...excessive?" 
"Yes, Shovel. Welcome to the world of body and hair care." Starlight chuckled, his eyes dancing with amusement. "It's a bit more involved than you might think."
"But why so many bottles?" Shovel asked, as she browsed the shelves, examining it with curiosity. "Is all this really necessary?"
"It might seem like a lot, but each product serves a different purpose." Starlight commented, his smile was knowing. "Shampoo, conditioner, body wash, lotion, and so on. It's about keeping our coats and manes healthy and looking their best."
"So, what?" Shovel held up a bottle of shampoo, her expression incredulous. "Do you need a different bottle for each part of your body?"
"Not exactly." Starlight chuckled, shaking his head. "But different products cater to different needs. Just like you have armor and tools for your duties, we have these products to take care of ourselves."
"I...I..." Shovel's gaze shifted from one bottle to another, her skepticism still evident. "I guess I never realized it was so involved." As they moved through the store, Starlight picked up a few items, explaining their uses along the way. Shovel's eyebrows raised as she surveyed the growing collection in their basket. "This... this is a lot of stuff."
"It's a routine that many of us are used to." Starlight's laughter was warm, his gaze gentle as he met Shovel's eyes. "And for mare guards, it's not uncommon to wake up an hour earlier just to go through these steps."
"Really?!" Shovel's eyes widened in surprise. "An hour earlier? Just for this?"
"It's really not that bad." Starlight nodded, his expression thoughtful. "It's part of the effort we put into our appearance and well-being. It's not just about vanity, but also about feeling confident and ready for the day." Pausing, he continued. "Let's grab a few and I can show you." 
"I guess I never truly understood how much goes into this." Shovel commented, looking over the vast amount of items in their basket with a newfound understanding. "It's just so much." 
"It's all about perspective, Shovel." Starlight's smile was warm as she nodded. "We each have our own routines and ways of taking care of ourselves." Shovel glanced at him with a playful grin. 
"So, are you telling me that your mane didn’t just naturally look that nice?" “Shovel chuckled, looking at the vast amount of products. “You just put all this crap in your mane and it comes out nice?” 
“Well, yes, in a manner of speaking.” Starlight laughed, his eyes sparkling. "Believe it or not, it takes a bit of effort."
“Well, it’s my turn.” Shovel commented, gesturing for the stallion to follow her. “Let me show you how I handle my mane.” 
Following the mare, the two arrived at a different shop. This one was far more simplistic than the one the two of them had been to before. The shelves had far less products, and the ones on display held some impressive and fancy sounding names, but it wasn’t the name of the bottle that caught Starlight’s attention. There was something else that made his eyes widen in confusion and surprise. The bottles seemed to advertise that they could handle multiple body parts at once.  
"Wait, this is it? Just one bottle?" Starlight asked, scarcely believing what he was reading. “There’s no way you can clean everything.” Reading the product further, he mouthed the description, still having doubts. “Shampoo…Conditioner…Body…Face…and Deodorant?!”
"Yep, that's pretty much it." Shovel chuckled softly, nodding as she leaned against a shelf. “Is that so hard to believe?”  
“Yes!” Starlight's tone held a hint of disbelief as he looked at the bottle in his hands. "But...but what about all the different products? The shampoo, conditioner, body wash, and all that? There’s no way it can be all in one bottle!"
“Uh…yes…” Shovel's smile was knowing, her voice carrying a touch of amusement. "Mares tend to have a more specialized approach to grooming. Stallions, on the other hand, prefer a simpler routine."
“But how does that even work?” Starlight's curiosity was evident as he looked at Shovel. "Won't using just one product for everything be less effective?"
“Stallions have a single grooming product that's designed to clean everything.” Shovel's gaze held a touch of mirth as she explained. "We just apply it all over, and it gets the job done."
“And that's it?” Starlight's expression shifted from confusion to intrigue. "One product for everything?"
“Exactly.” Shovel nodded, her tone resonated as a matter-of-fact. "It's faster and more efficient. We hardly think about it. Just get in, clean up, and get on with our day."
“That’s what confuses me!” Starlight's eyes narrowed and confused. "So, you're telling me that stallions don't care about having a fancy shampoo for their mane?"
“Not really.” Shovel chuckled, a glint of mischief in her eyes. "We don't see the point in complicating things. As long as we're clean, that's all that matters."
“That’s just…I don’t…” Starlight sighed as he shook his head. "That’s just so different from what I'm used to."
“So?” Shovel's smile was warm as she looked at him. "That's the beauty of it, Starlight. Different approaches, different routines, but all with the same goal; feeling clean and ready for the day." As they left the store, their shopping bags containing the simplified grooming products, Starlight turned to her with a curious look. 
"So, are you saying that stallions don't care about having a mane that's perfectly styled?" Starlight asked, looking down at the bag he had purchased before. “It just seems so…” 
“Simple?” Shovel answered, seeing the embarrassed look on Starlight’s face as he reluctantly agreed to her. She laughed, her voice carrying a carefree tone. "We care, but we have a simpler way of achieving it. Efficiency, you know?"
“Okay, I’ll…I can give you that.” Starlight groaned, rubbing his temples. “Alright, alright. Well, since we bought everything, let’s go back to my house. I’ll show you how good some mare’s products can be. And I guess I’ll try the stallion’s brand.” 
“Sounds good.” Shovel chuckled, feeling as she was getting closer and closer to proving her point. “Get ready for a real shock, when you accept I was right.” Starlight said nothing else, only rolling his eyes.
Walking along the streets, the two of them were enjoying this feeling. After the discussions regarding not only their past, as well as their new bodies, it was sending a…a strange sensation throughout their bodies. Back when they were their original genders, they might have considered this. Perhaps it was, as more often than not, many of the other guards would make jokes about how the two of them argued and debated so much, that they were sometimes called “the couple”. Sometimes they used to say, “looks like the couple is arguing again”. 
The problem was, Shovel and Starlight weren’t the same gender anymore. They weren’t fully sure if they could even be attracted to each other now that they were different. Their bodies were changed, but their minds were somewhat the same. And yet, there was still something so different about it. Every so often, Shovel would look at Starlight, secretly admiring the muscles on the stallion's body. And when she would look away, he would notice her curves, as well as the feeling of her breast against his hand like back at the restaurant. 
“So, all we’re gonna do is try out these products?” Shovel asked, her voice sounding almost more than a little nervous, and somewhat timid. “That’s it?” 
“Why? Did you have something in mind?” Starlight asked, his own voice sounding somewhat sheepish as well. “Cause…the Princess did give us a week, and so I figured we’d have time to try a lot of things.” 
“A lot of things?” Shovel replied, blushing as her mind wandered. As a stallion, like many in the guard, he had slightly perverted thoughts on occasion. But now, as a mare, she couldn’t help but shiver a little. And yet, if it was with Starlight, she didn’t seem to mind. “S-sure…whatever you say.”      

	
		Cleaning Up



The morning Sun rose over the horizon, lighting up the city of Canterlot. Laying on a couch, Shovel lets out a small yawn as she is barely able to get a good night's sleep. For a brief moment, she wasn’t sure if the previous day was even real; just some dream. But reaching down and not only feeling her large tits, but even a partially damp pussy, she sighed for a moment. It was real, she was a mare. Shrugging her shoulder, she got up off the couch, stretched and yawned again, before scratching herself. 
Looking at her clothes, she was wearing an overly long shirt that acted as a nightgown, as well as a pair of panties. Blinking a few more times, Shovel sighed a bit before walking over to the restroom. Starlight’s home, the place the two guards have chosen to stay as they go through this week-long process. It wasn’t the biggest, but she at least could sleep on the couch for the time being. Starlight seemed to still be asleep, but as Shovel reached the restroom, she could hear the sound of running water. 
It was only when the door was fully open, the half away mare looked in to see the misty steam of the shower. The sound of rushing, hot water, only to then end with the sight of Starlight in front of her. The stallion was quite a muscular one. Having changed to male, the stallion’s body was fit, athletic, and was certainly a sight to behold as the water was pouring down along his length and size. But what really caught Shovel’s attention, and even caused her to blush, was Starlight’s cock. A heavy looking member. This, and that nearly hung down to his knees.
“Shovel?! What the fuck?!” Starlight shouted, only just noticing the mare having opened the door. “Shut the door!” In a panic, the mare slammed the door shut. 
After several long minutes of waiting, the sound of running water finally stopped. Shovel only waited there for a while until the door opened. Standing there, with a towel like bathrobe around his body, was Starlight. The stallion only looked at the mare, shaking his head as he walked by. From the look on his face, he was upset about his shower being interrupted, but there was something else to it. Shovel didn’t care, all that mattered was going to the restroom. The sudden shout and shock seemed to wake up her insides. 
“Shovel, what the fuck was that?” Starlight asked, still drying off, but shouting to the bathroom. “Didn’t you hear the water?” 
“No, Starlight, I didn’t!” Shovel shouted back. Not so much in anger, but to project her voice to the stallion. “Besides, you were probably up for hours anyways.” 
“Actually, no. I only just woke up.” Starlight replied, sighing and groaning as he was nearly done. “And I was just about to really freshen up, when you walked in.” 
“So what? You didn’t use any shampoo?” Shovel asked, finishing up. “Cause I’m all done here, if you need to go back in.” 
“No, no. I ended up using the stallion all in one bottle we bought yesterday.” Starlight replied, his voice sounding annoyed more out of a reluctant acceptance. “It…okay, it worked, and it was quick.” 
“Told you.” Shovel laughed, just getting ready to leave the bathroom. “Stallion products are way better.” 
“Oh yeah? Well, since I tried yours, why don’t you try mine?” Starlight replied, smirking, though Shovel couldn’t see it. “We have the rest of the week, so you might as well try out the mare bottles.” 
“Oh yeah? Which one? There’s like a fuck ton of them in here.” Shovel commented, looking at the numerous bottles in the shower, as well as on a shelf next to the sink and toilet. “I thought you were buying all those bottles cause you were out.”  
“Well, I didn’t want you messing it up and using too much.” Starlight explained, rolling his eyes. “So just use the bottles, and please read the instructions.” 
“Fine…” Shovel replied, rolling her eyes as she striped out of her clothes, tossing them to what looked like a hamper. “Just get me a towel or something in a bit.” 
“Towels are on the small shelf, to the right of the shower.” Starlight said back, now dry and going through his wardrobe. Looking at the selection, he commented to himself. “Thankfully, I have some clothes that could work with my body. But I guess I’ll have to buy more later.” 
Getting in the shower, Shovel turned it on, feeling the sensations of the hot water washing over her body. It was strange. As a stallion, he would often groan that the shower just couldn’t get hot enough at his place. But maybe there was just something about the mare's body that caused him to feel the heat of the water as it ran down her form much better. Regardless, she began to rub herself all over, getting herself good and wet to begin, her eyes looking around at the various bottles. Though she didn’t want to admit it, she had no idea if they needed to be applied in an order, or if it even mattered. 
Eventually, Shovel picked something. Grabbing at the bottle, she didn’t even bother to read the instructions. Opening it, she dumped some of the contents on her head. Putting the bottle back down, she began to rub it along her mane. It felt…well different. The mare’s fingers almost tingled from the sensation, as if she was rubbing some silking smooth liquid into her mane. As well as this, it smelled good, very good, almost making her a little nauseous from it. Quickly, Shovel washed out the contents, but it made her mane, even while wet, feel so smooth. 
“Well, shit…Starlight was right.” Shovel commented, though was sure to keep her voice down as she didn’t want the stallion to hear her. “Well, I mean…it’s just a nice mane. Doesn’t mean anything yet. Let’s try…this one next.” 
Grabbing at a bottle of body wash, Shovel poured it on her hand, then after getting up a lather, started rubbing it on herself. As soon as she started to rub her breasts, she flinched, tensing up as she felt a faint moan slowly come past her lips. Covering her mouth, she looked around, waiting to see if Starlight had heard her. But thankfully, she hadn’t been heard. But this feeling, it was strange, different. Sure, she had felt herself up out of curiosity, since becoming a mare, but this one was just…odd. 
Curious, Shove decided to grope herself again, rubbing in more and more of the body wash as she could feel as her nipples were getting hard, and the way her coat felt was getting so smooth and soft. As well as this, she never realized just how sensitive she actually was. Were her tits always this soft? And was touching them always this good? Did all mares go through this? Perhaps this was why they had bottles for everything? It wasn’t like some stallions never jerked off in the shower with their cleaning products. 
But this feeling was certainly something, Shovel was almost losing herself in the feeling, and as she continued to grope and feel her rounded tits, she could feel a small sensation swelling within her. It was a warmth that was inside her, namely around her nether regions. Letting a curious hand drift down, she gasped as she felt her finger rub against her clit. The mare couldn’t stop herself as she was feeling this tingling sensation grow and grow within her. 
‘What is this…this feeling?’ Shovel thought to herself, almost panting as she continued to rub both her chest and now her pussy. ‘Why does this feel so good?’ 
Continuing to grope herself, Shovel could feel as her pussy was getting closer and closer to a tingling release. This was a pleasure he didn’t feel as a stallion. Maybe all mares could feel this good? Or maybe this was a new feeling he just didn’t fully understand just yet. But in any event, it was a sensation she wasn’t able to stop. Shovel moved her hands faster and faster, making her get closer and closer to orgasm. 
Eventually, the pleasure was too much for her to handle. Letting one of her hands slip some fingers in her pussy, she gasped out, twitching and shivering as she was cumming. Moaning out, she couldn’t fully cover her mouth in time, feeling as her body tingled and surged with delight. The mare’s orgasm easily washed away in the shower’s waters, but her knees were too weak, causing her to collapse to an audible crash. 
“You passed out there?” Starlight called out to Shovel, too focused on picking out clothes to have heard the mare’s orgasmic moans. “Hurry up! We had a big day today.” 
“Sure…sure…be right out…” Shovel replied, shivering a little more as she was struggling to drag herself out of her afterglow. Looking at her still twitching legs, and hard nipples, she giggled quietly to herself. “Looks like this body is super sensitive.”                                                                                                

	
		New Gym Bodies



Following the shower, as well as the quick drying Shovel had to do, Starlight presented some clothes to the mare. It wasn’t exactly casual, but it would do. A simple long shirt, with a shirt skirt. Starlight had a slightly harder time finding some clothes to wear, but thankfully still owned some gender neutral attire. A simple pair of pants, with a somewhat tight fitted shirt. It was cramped, and a little small, but it would do. 
“Okay, so I’m guessing we gotta go clothes shopping today?” Shovel asked, looking herself over in her new clothes. “I mean, you might need to. But if we go back to my place, you can have some of my old clothes.” 
“Thanks, but no thank you.” Starlight replied, rubbing her temples for a moment. “I’m not really much of a hand-me-down type of pony. The only reason I’m letting you use my clothes is so we can wear something.” 
“Couldn’t I just wear what I was wearing yesterday?” Shovel asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “I mean, it still fits.” 
“No, no, no, you’re a mare now.” Starlight replied, shaking his head back and forth. “Try and take some pride in your appearance.” 
“I mean…okay, yeah, the shampoo was definitely more than I expected.” Shovel replied, blushing a little as she didn’t want to look at Starlight as she did so. “But anyway, what else did you have in mind?” 
“Well, once we get some more clothes. I was thinking we can hit the gym.” Starlight nodded, looking over everything. “But yeah, we’ll need to go shopping first.” 
“Why the gym?” Shovel asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “What’s the point in that?” 
“I feel we should go.” Starlight explained. “I figured, given our change, we don’t know what our limits are anymore. And as members of the guard, we should keep our physical fitness as pristine as possible.” 
“Urgh…fine…” Shovel groaned, sighing a very frustrated breath. “Let’s just get this over with.” 
“Don’t be a brat about it.” Starlight replied, finishing picking out some clothes for Shovel. “These should do for the meanwhile, but then you’ll be wearing your own clothes after this.” 

Following another long and boring shopping venture, the two ponies made their way to the Canterlot Gym. The facility was massive, and though there were dozens and dozens of ponies of all ages working out, there was a constant fragrance of sweet flowers and comfort. No doubt an enchantment to cover up the scent of sweat and bodybuilding, so it was nice. Shovel maintained her annoyed look, while Starlight was somewhat optimistic. 
Approaching the front table, the two of them only needed to show off their Royal Guard badges to be allowed in. A luxury that came with being members of the Royal Guard, among other things, was access to the most advanced and private section of any Equestrian Gym was to be used for whatever needs they had. Thankfully, today it was empty, leaving only Shovel and Starlight to work out on their own. 
“Alright, let’s get this over with.” Shovel commented, dragging herself over to the locker room. “You know I always hated the gym.” 
“Yeah, well you’re not you right now.” Starlight pointed out, going to the other locker room. “So we should see what you can do.” 
After several minutes, the two of them emerged from their respective locker rooms. Shovel was wearing a sports bra, but given her size, it hugged her chest tightly, leaving little to the imagination, while her bottoms were a pair of shorts that equally squeezed her flank. Starlight’s attire wasn’t much better, having grossly underestimated his new sizes. His sleeveless shirt was baggy, but his jogging shorts were a little tight against his bulge. It wasn’t completely uncomfortable, but it was a noticeable feeling. 
“Alright, I think I’m gonna try some stretches.” Starlight commented aloud, looking over to a matted area. “What about you?” 
“I don’t know, I guess jogging.” Shovel shrugged, her tone made it apparent how little she cared about any of this. “Just let me know when we can leave.” 
Walking over to the treadmill, Shovel set up her usual speed settings. Though this was what she was used to when she was a stallion. As soon as the machine started, she nearly fell over. Thankfully, the earth mare was able to catch herself and start jogging. Shovel wasn’t going to openly admit it, but this speed was still more than she was expecting. Stubbornly, the mare continued to jog, not wanting to fall over. 
While she jogged, it became very apparent that she wasn’t going to make her way at her current pace. But more than that, the way she was jogging, caused her large breasts to bounce up and down, heaving her body forward, which in turn caused her to try and balance herself with each stride of her legs. Pacing herself as best as she could, Shovel was still dealing with the extra weight on her chest bouncing and partially throwing her strides off balance. 
“What the fuck?!” Shovel grumbled under her breath, struggling to work herself as she was jogging. Groping herself, she tried to steady her pacing. “What’s with these things?! Do mares have to run a certain way not to make them bounce?”
Starlight said nothing, despite hearing what her friend was saying. He was busy trying yoga. As a mare, she found it to be peaceful and relaxing. But as a stallion, he was straining on even the most basic positions he had long mastered. As well as this, he just so happened to be looking at Shovel when she was jogging. The sight of her large, bouncing tits was sending a rush of blood throughout the stallion. 
‘Oh no.’ Starlight thought to himself, trying not to look, but felt captivated by the jiggling chest fat in front of him. ‘First I can’t even stretch properly, and now I have to see those things bouncing so…so…’ Shaking his head, he noticed the bulge growing in his pants. ‘Shit…fuck…no way am I gonna let Shovel see this. Need to try something else, anything else.’ 
Looking around almost frantically, Starlight saw something that might help; some weight lifting equipment. Normally, he wouldn’t have considered doing it, but if the alternative right now was this embarrassing erection, he didn’t feel he had much of a choice. Quickly, Starlight rushed over to the weight lifting bars. Grabbing at the smaller, but no less heavy weights, he lifted them with surprising ease. So much so, Starlight nearly fell back from the force of his lifting. 
“You okay?” Shovel asked, stopping her jog; or more accurately, giving up on it. “Never lifted weights before?” 
“Not this easily.” Starlight commented. “Maybe our bodies have changed more than we thought?” 
“Yeah, no shit.” Shovel groaned, rolling her eyes. “Well, jogging is out. Cause my tits keep getting in the way.” Crossing her arms, she looked around. “What would you recommend for a mare’s body?” 
“Have you considered yoga?” Starlight asked, looking at Shovel, but working especially hard to only look at her face. “It can be very relaxing, and maybe you’ll find out how flexible your new body is?” 
“Well, better than nothing I guess.” Shovel sighed, walking over to the yoga mat Starlight already had out. “I’ll be using your mat, since it’s already out.” 
“Sure, no problem.” Starlight replied, not looking at Shovel, only focusing on the weights in his hands. “I think there should still be some simple positions on a panel nearby.” 
“Yeah, sure. Let’s see.” Shovel commented, looking for a bit until she found some panel with different poses. “Alright, it shouldn't be too hard.” 
Copying the poses as best as she could, Shovel felt an almost straining feeling, followed by a sharp sting. Wincing a little at it, the mare was ready to call this quits, but something seemed to tingle in her joints as she was struggling between each posture. It was hard to explain, but the more Shovel was stretching and angling herself, the more this strange tingling was spreading out. From the elbows, knees, shoulders, and wrists at first, it began to slowly flow throughout the rest of the body.
“So…how does it feel?” Starlight asked, still not looking at Shovel, but focusing more on the weight lifting. “I know it probably hurts now, but it can be really relaxing.” 
“Yeah, no shit.” Shovel replied, groaning in frustration. “But it’s weird. Like my body is burning, but not in a bad way. And even though some of these positions hurt, it’s not that painful after a while.” 
“Yeah, yoga can be intense if you’re not flexible.” Starlight commented. “But maybe having a softer body is helpful. I know it was for me when I was a mare. Speaking of changes, I’ve never been able to lift this many weights before.” 
“Well yeah, a stallion has more durable muscles compared to a mare.” Shovel replied, sounding smug as she spoke. “They’re just naturally stronger, so you can lift more weights than you could’ve before as a mare.” 
“I’m pretty sure as a mare, I could’ve done this eventually.” Starlight replied, rolling his eyes as he shook his head a bit; grumbling under his breath. “If I had pushed myself to work out more.” 
“Well, in any event, I’ll try more of this yoga crap.” Shovel commented, switching to a different position. “You have fun seeing how much you can lift.”
Starlight only sighed again, but wasn’t going to argue with the mare. So far, the gym has been a strange success. And while there were still a few more days left, the two of them had so much more to do. But what would be next? Clothes shopping? Cooking? Cleaning? Just chatting with others of their new genders? They had the time, and while Shovel didn’t want to admit it, Starlight was curious and eager to see what was next to come.

	
		A New Life



The days since their gender change had been flying by. Just a day or two remaining for Shovel and Starlight. In the time since the change, the two have done beauty shopping, clothes shopping, had an awkward moment at a restaurant, and an annoying time at the gym. But now, there was something else about them. The two were looking at each other more and more. Though neither of them seemed to admit it, they were growing closer. 
“Alright, I think there’s only one more thing left to do.” Shovel commented, pacing a little in Starlight’s home. “We need to fuck.” 
“Wait, what?!” Starlight gasped a little, staring at the mare. Shovel’s face was becoming more and more flustered and red. “Wait…Shovel…are you in heat?!” 
“I don’t know. Maybe, yes, can I even get heat like this?” Shovel asked, still pacing back and forth as she was feeling her body become hotter and hotter. “No, no, it makes sense. Remember what happened to some of the guards who got pregnant during their time? So yeah, I think I’m in heat.” 
“Well, I know what it’s like. I can get some remedies and relief potions for you.” Starlight offered. “Just because you’re a mare in heat doesn’t mean you have to force yourself to-” Before he could finish, Shovel tackled him to the ground. 
“Starlight, I don’t have the time or patience for that.” Shovel exclaimed, staring down at the stallion with lustful eyes. “I’m asking you to fuck me.” 
“Okay…so let’s just take a moment to just relax, take a breath, and think about this.” Starlight replied, trying to politely turn down Shovel’s clearly emotional imbalance. “There are way too many risks here, and I know you’re not on any birth-” 
“I don’t care!” Shovel exclaimed, leaning in to kiss Starlight’s mouth. The stallion’s eyes widened, only to then settle as he could feel his cock nearly burst from his pants in an almost painful erection. Pulling her mouth away, the mare stared at her. “Just shut up and fuck me!” 
Starlight sighed. While he was clearly aroused from it, and as a mare, she knew how bad one's first heat would be. Since Shovel was an older mare now, and experiencing her first heat, who knows how intense it really was. Reaching up, he gently rested a hand on the side of the mare’s cheek, rubbing tenderly. Shovel slowly lifted herself from Starlight, but kept her longing eyes on him. 
“Alright, alright, I understand.” Starlight sighed again, some arousal overwhelming his sense of reason. “Let’s just…let’s try to play it safe.” Shovel only lunged at the stallion, lust and instinct overwhelming all desire and reason as the two engaged in their hot and passionate night of sex.                                                                                         

More than a few months have now passed since that night. Starlight, still a stallion, having chosen to remain as such when the week was up, was just returning home after a hard day's work. Since that week, he had adjusted to the new changes. Sleeping in the stallion guard barracks, and even dealing with some of the playful jokes from his fellow guards. But for Shovel, her life as a new mare was in a completely different direction. 
She was pregnant, more than a few months along now, and her well rounded belly was a clear indication of this. As well as this, her breasts had grown to almost double their size. And while the slow but steady growth did cause Shovel to be sore, a gentle rub of her belly only put her mind at ease. A rush of hormones flooded her being, making her only sigh a breath of comfort and relief. And while there were moments she wished things went a little different, she had no real regrets. 
“Honey, I’m home.” Starlight jokingly called to Shovel. “Sorry I’m late, I had to pick up a few things on the way home.” Walking into the main dining room, he was magically lifting a large number of grocery bags. “It’s a good thing the grocer is a friend, because they're thinking of putting a limit on the number of pickles, chips, and tubs of ice cream.” He then sighed before bringing in another small container of what looked to be take out food. “And yes, before you ask, I remembered to also get the Chineigh food.” 
“Awww, love you honey!” Shovel called from the living room. “I’ve been starving all day.” Dragging herself upwards, she slowly walked her way over to Starlight. “Our foal is so impatient, they want to be born so soon, kicking and making a fuss.” 
“They get it from their mother.” Starlight teased, giggling as he kissed Shovel on the forehead. “But anyway, let’s eat. We’re both really hungry.” 
Sitting down at the table, Shovel started gorging herself on the food before her. When she first started having these hunger cravings, it startled Starlight. But after the last few months of dealing with this, he was okay with it. Though he did scoot his chair a little bit back to avoid the flying food as the mare shoveled down. Starlight was enjoying a simple meal, the dumplings from the Chineigh restaurant were really good, and the noodles were only a little spicy. But Shovel, she was scarfing down the food like she hadn’t eaten in days; when she had been on and off snacking since she woke up this morning. 
“I know it’s a craving, but do you need to eat that vulgarly?” Starlight chuckled, smiling at his lover. “Cause I hope our foal doesn’t become a slob like you.” 
“Hey, I can’t help it. I’m hungry.” Shovel replied, blushing sheepishly as she paused from all her eating. “Besides, I’m sure the foal will be fine. I’m eating for two you know.” 
“Yeah, yeah, so I’ve heard.” Starlight only added with a chuckle. “You know, other than eating, you’ve certainly grown.” He looked the mare over. Her belly was well rounded, and her breasts have swelled out to nearly hang over her girth. “Not just in that sexy body of yours.” 
“Oh? Well, you’ve changed too.” Shovel added, speaking between whatever breaths she took as she ate. “You’re not a total prude, and…and I know you’re gonna be a good father.” 
“I hope so, I’ve never been one.” Starlight chuckled, taking more bites of food. “It’s gonna be interesting. Have you told your parents yet?” 
“I did, and they took it about as well as yours did.” Shovel replied, pausing to laugh a little. “The look on my parents’ faces. I don’t know what surprised them more. The fact I decided to stay a mare, or that I was pregnant.” Snickering a bit more, she ate more food, speaking with her mouth full. “I think it was shock and awe, then love and care when they started rubbing my belly.” 
“Well, that’s expected. Last time they saw you, you were some grizzled stallion.” Starlight added in, reaching out to place a hand on Shovel’s hand. “Now, you’re a delicate, beautiful mare.” 
“Okay, I’m a mare, and I know I’m hot as fuck. But I ain’t delicate.” Shovel giggled, rubbing Starlight’s hand back. “After last night, you and I both know I can take it.” 
“Oh yes, how can I forget how you crawled on me while I was trying to sleep.” Starlight playfully rolled his eyes. “You’re lucky I love you so much, or I would’ve rolled over to sleep.” 
“Tell that to your dick.” Shovel giggled, winking seductively at her lover. “I barely started straddling you, and your not so little friend wanted to come out and say hello.” 
“I can’t help it. A sexy mare like you is hard to resist.” Starlight playfully whined, shaking his head a little bit. “Besides, I know you’ve been horny as fuck for days now, but we should probably hold back a little. I don’t want to hurt the foal.” 
“Don’t worry, I’m going to the doctor in a couple days.” Shovel said, reaching down to rub her full belly. “I’ll ask her when we should take it easy.” 
“Good, I want to meet our foal in one piece.” Starlight commented, shifting his hand to rub Shovel’s belly too, feeling the ever faint kicking. “Should be in a few more months.” 
“Yeah…” Shovel cooed a little. She hummed a bit as she rubbed her belly gently. “I can’t wait to meet our foal.”                       
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